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The Experience of a Friend who was Drafted. 

[The following interesting narrative, as 
related by the sufferer, is taken from the 
Day-Star, a small paper published in lowa— 
omitting only the name of the friend, who is 
still living, and is well known to many of our 
readers.—Ep. 

In the year 1864 I was drafted, according 
to the laws of the land, and one day while 
pleasantly enjoying the company of some in- 
timate friends at my house, also surrounded 
by my own dear family, a stranger abruptly 
entered inquiring if I lived here. I replied. 
Then he, without further ceremony, drew 
from his pocket an order from the Provost 
Marshal of that district, and read nearly as 
follows: “You are legally drafted into the 
militia of the United States for the term of 
three years, and you are required to present 
yourself at my office at Alliance — day of 
——, in order to be mustered into service. 
Failing to comply with this, you will be 
treated as a deserter, and subject to be pun- 
ished to the utmost extent of the law; given 
forth under my hand. J. F. Oliver, Provost 
Marshal.” 

I repaired at an early date, or previous to 
the time specified, and had an opportunity to 
lay before the officers assembled there, the 
reasons why I could not comply with the 
order ; that I was conscientious against taking 
the life of my fellow men, or in any way tak- 
ing part in the war spirit, belicving it to be 
in direct opposition to the command of our 
Lord, “Thou shalt not kill,” and therefore I 
did not expect to report myself at the time 
proposed. I returned to my home; but ina 
few days, an officer or deputy called at my 
shop and commanded me to get ready in a 
few minutes, as he desired to return by train 
time to Columbiana station, in order to go 
to Alliance immediately. 

Thus in a few minates I had to part with 
my family, not knowing how long I should be 
detained from home, or whether I should ever 
be permitted to see them again. On nearing 
the station he asked me what he should do 
with me while he drove out nearly a mile to 
bring in Wm. Nicholas. I told him I should 
not put him to any trouble ; that wherever he 
left me, there he would find me. He soon re- 
turned, and in a short time we were pushing 
on to Alliance. After arriving and being con- 
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height, complexion, &., so that we could be 
easily identified, or picked up if we ran away. 
They then wanted us to dress in soldiers 
clothes; this we could not do, therefore they 
took my friend into another room. 
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take the earliest train to Columbus; the young 
man taking the precaution to buckle on a belt 
in which he thrast a horse-pistol. I told him 
he need not carry this on our account, as we 
would not run away or put him to trouble. 


Notwithstanding my dismal forebodings of|Still he sat close by us in the car, ‘and in 


the future, I could not avoid smiling when 
my friend came out and told me that when 
he was being dressed he said to the officer, 
“This is the first time I have been dressed 
since my mother dressed me, having had un- 
interrupted good health.” Then came my 
turn, and I discovered the officer found it a 
heavy job, for he often sighed deeply, and I 
was handled as carefully as if I had just re- 
covered from a spell of sickness. He was 
about adding haversack, canteen, &c. I told 
him I did not expect to use them, so he let 
me go without. Through their persuasion I 
so far consented as to take pen in hand, and 
was just in the act of signing my name to 
what proved to be the muster roll, thinking 
that notwithstanding these clothes were forced 
on us against our will, it would thus do to 
sign my name to certify I had received them. 
While reflecting William came, (he having 
been in another part of town and felt an im- 
pression to come immediately to the office,) 
and accosted me thus, ‘“‘ What is thee doing ?” 

I replied, “I have just been considering 
whether I should sign my name to this.” 

He answered, “I would do no such thing.” 

I requested an hour to consider it. Having 
privilege to walk about town, we retired toa 
wood near by; endeavoring in silent retire- 
ment to draw near unto the Lord, that we 
might be kept from doing wrong by attend- 
ing to that which He might instruct us to do, 
or leave undone. 

We soon returned, and as I entered the 
office strength seemed given me to stand firm. 
The language ran through my mind: let them 
do .their worst. I told them I could not 
sign it. They still urged, by persuasion and 
threats, but without avail. Some of the offi- 
cers spoke in an undertone to each other, in 
an adjoining room, saying, “We will send 
them to the rendezvous at Columbus, then 
they will make them squirm.” 

We were consigned to the care of a young 
man to guard us over night, who took us toa 
large warehouse where many of his comrades 
with himself, were making merry over what 
seemed to them our calamity. When they 
ceased their loud talking I fell asleep and slept 
sweetly, but aroused up in the night, at first 
somewhat tried with my situation. I was 
nevertheless favored with a precious covering 
of Divine regard, and refreshed in having 
brought to my remembrance, as though spoken 
to me, “ Be of good cheer, Paul, thou hast tes- 
tified of me at Jerusalem, thou shalt also bear 
witness of me at Rome.” (The names of Alli- 
ance and Columbus standing for Jerusalem 
and Rome.) I soon fell asleep, and when 1 
awoke the sun was breaking forth in the east, 


changing cars seemed to urge us to get quickly 
on the train leading to Columbus. On near- 
ing this place, being seated in the smoking 
car—as it would not do for such persons as us 
to occupy or sit in a first class car among the 
finely dressed and travelling public—I was 
favored with such a tide of the water of life 
flowing into my soul that there was not room 
to receive it; and it flowed back to our ever 
present and glorious Shepherd in a song of 
praise ; and as the whistle blew and the cars 
came to a stand, words ceased to flow, and I 
was ushered into a tranquil, quiet, trusting 
adoration of Him to whom alone praise is due. 

When nearing the barracks the sight of the 
guards with their bayonets glistening in the 
morning sunlight produced no fear, the fear 
of man being taken away. Being handed 
over to the officer in charge, we were soon in- 
side, the massive doors shutting out the world 
of beauty, but in fond memory I was back 
again mingling with dear friends and loved 
ones at home. 

After our names were taken we were con- 
signed to certain quarters. I soon found that 
we were in the hands of unprincipled men, 
with a board fence 12 feet high encircling 
perhaps eight acres, with sentinels but a few 
rods apart inside and outside walking their 
beats. Inside this fence were many large two- 
story buildings, all fronting a tall flag-staff in 
the center. 

Soon after rising in the morning we were 
called into line by the tap of the drum, and 
were expected to answer to our names, and 
march in with ten or twelve hundred men to 
breakfast, this we did not feel free to do, nor 
to join in the ranks to drill, so we were re- 

orted by the officer of our barracks up to the 

ajor General. When we came before him 
we found a man tremulous with rage. After 
he had spent himself in railing out against us, 
my friend was about to reply, when he for- 
bade him, saying: “ Not a word out of your 
mouth! Your stubbornness may even be the 
means of causing a mutiny among my men, 
buat you are not to have your way ;” and clos- 
ing with ‘‘ Now go back to your quarters, and 
when you are commanded to drill, drill! You 
will have to do it, even if we have to place 
two bayonets before and two behind you, or 
if we have to run them into you.” Then we 
returned to our quarters, and that afternoon 
all were desired to come oat and range them- 
selves in front of the barracks; this we could 
not do, feeling that it was contrary to the 
commands and precepts of our Saviour, and 
especially we feared to do despite to the spirit 
of grace made manifest in the heart. 

In the afternoon we were nearly alone, 


ducted to the marsbal’s office, they took our|and in a few minutes we were hurried out to|while almost agonizing I was made willing, 
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or drawn to bow in great prostration of soal, 
to put up my criesand tears to Israel’s unslum- 
bering Shepherd, craving with much earnest 
entreaty, that He, who preserved Daniel in 
the lions’ den, and the three Hebrew children 
in the midst of the burning fiery furnace, 
would arise for our deliverance; for I felt as 
though I would rather lay down my life than 
dishonor his name. I then experienced a 
calm in the midst of seeming danger. That 
evening we were conducted to the guard. 
house as a punishment, and as the officer 
handed us over to the corporal of the guard- 
house he said, “These are Quakers, whose 
principles do not allow them to attend roll 
call, or to drill, but not sent on account of any 
misdemeanor.” This prison was a foul place 
near the stabling, a place to be dreaded. Here 
we were confined with about fifteen persons— 
some of whom were the most depraved I think 
I ever saw. 

Our guard said to us: “ Men, Ido pity you, 
as it is such a filthy place, and such bard cases 
to be your company, but I do like to see men 
live up to their principles.”’ I said, “ Perhaps 
thou hast felt condemnation for wrong-doing ; 
or a glow of satisfaction when thou doest 
well.” He replied he had. ‘Well, now,” 
said I, “live up to this, and thou mayest be 
brought into as tight a place as we are.” He 
said, “I want to do so.” And giving usa 
cordial suake of the hand bid us farewell. 

Our new abode consisted of a building some 
30 by 60 feet, with an open partition, so that 
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writing was sent to Washington, and probably 
occasioned my discharge. 

About this time W. N. was taken to camp 
Chase, he needing the aid of a physician ; this 
deprived me of his company. 

The corporal finding the Quakers were to 
be trusted, said to us one day, he would like 
us to to help him remove some wood and pile 
it up in another place. I had noticed a large 
amount of filth and offal there. I told him I 
would help him if he would allow me to clean 
up this, so as to make it more healthy in our 
prison ; which he did. I was also allowed to 
go to the post-office, near by, without being 
guarded, 

Soon a demand came from the war depart- 
ment for more men in Shenandoah Valley, as 
it was in a defenceless condition, and I was 
told my name was taken to go. One day as 
[ was pacing the room with my mind much 
turned to the Lord, all at once I seemed to 
to see a helpless infant lying on the floor. My 
heart seemed drawn out in sympathy for the 
child lest it should be crushed under the feet 
of the guards. Just then some hand seemed 
to snatch it up. This assured me beyond a 
doubt, that I was under the care of Providence, 
therefore I need fear no evil. I wrote to my 
wife, that ‘‘ The day of my deliverance draw- 
eth nigh.”. On inquiry the officer said my 
name was not taken, and [ beheld many hun- 
dreds provided with all the implements of 
war, drilled and marched out at the large 
gates, and sent away to Virginia. Poor fel- 


the guards silting or lying in the other end|lows, my heart yearned for them; asit seemed 
of the building, could prevent the escape of|doubtful whether they would ever see their 


any of its inmates. There was a padlock on 
the door with iron gratings to the windows, 
and lamps were kept burning all night. Not- 
withstanding these circumstances, [ trust I 
shall remember until my dying day, the happy 
night my friend and I passed, with nothing 
bat a blanket between us and the plank floor. 
Soon after being thus incarcerated, a tall man 
with sword dangling by his side, and epaulets 
on his shoulders, calling us by name, com- 
manded us to come out there. The large 
door was unlocked and we led out, where were 
gathered a few soldiers, and an under officer 
who was disposed to terrify us to drill, or- 
dered us to stand erect with the heels close 
together. 

My friend rehearsed the scripture, ‘‘ Thou 
shalt not kill.” “Now whether is it right 
to obey God rather than man, judge ye.” I 
also replied to them, that, “If you force us 
along we will have to go, but as I do not ex- 
pect to kill any one, 1 do not wish to learn 
the trade.’’ Then we were conducted back 
to prison. We were soon visited by some of 
our friends, who took us before an officer to 
get us to accept positions as nurses, urging 
“That although we were conscientious against 
fighting, it was acting the part of the Sa- 
maritan to nurse, or heal.” 

I believe words were given me to reply, 
that “This is only a part and parcel of the 
dreadful Demon War.” 

We were repeatedly visited by a cousin of 
the Secretary of War, Stanton. He being a 
wise and humane man, took us before a notary 
public, and had me give my views as to my 
conscientious scruples against war, signing 
his name as a witness, then allowed me to 
write, which I did, stating that I would en- 
deayor to bear whatever sufferings were per- 
mitted to befall me, until Providence made 
way for my deliverance, 


families again, and more than all, if they were 
launched into a never-ending eternity, could 
' hope their end would be peace! 

In a few days an order came from the Sec- 
retary of War, ordering the officer to release 
me from the prison, and from being confined 
at Todd barracks. Thus was I relieved from 
the hands of unprincipled men, and restored 
to the bosom of my family, with a reward of 
peace. All praise to Him that enabled me to 
endure the cross and despise the shame, to his 
glory. 

Selected for “The Friend.” 

A Christian does not need to be reminded 
tbat He, without whom not a sparrow falleth 
to the ground, hath numbered the very hairs 
of his head. We have not so learned Christ 
from the history of his earthly life—we have 
not so seen the Father manifested in his Son, 
as to dare to do Him the crowning dishonor 
of doubting for a moment his full and tender 
sympathy for each one of his redeemed peo- 
ple, or of refusing to believe that He who 
made the worlds, watches over a little child. 
If there is no limitation of infinite power, 
neither is there any of infinite love. God can, 
God will, God does care for us. 


Dr. B. W. Richardson, in reply to some 
strictures, in the London Telegraph, on his 
opinion regarding the use of alcohol, says: 
‘In the dispensary of the apothecary and in 
the laboratory of the chemist, alcohol is a 
good agent when it is used with scientific dis- 
eretion by skilled men; beyond this I hold it 
to be a mischievous chemical, which destroys 
its tens of thousands a year, diffuses misery 
and vice in all directions, engenders a con- 
stitutional condition of body altogether un- 
natural, and does no mortal service in return 


For “The Friend” 
Haddonfield Quarterly Meeting, New Jersey, 
(Concladed from page 195.) 

In 1810, John Huntsays: “At our Quarterly 
Meeting, though there were divers other emi. 
nent ministers there, yet the public service fel] 
to Sarah Cresson, a young woman ; and she ap. 
peared famously and worthily. It hath been 
my prospect fur years past, that as the pro. 
fessors of other societies generally, do not al. 
low of women’s preaching, so, in best wisdom, 
it hath been ordered that the testimony of 
Truth should be raised into dominion amongst 
the women in our Society; and even young 
girls have been, and continue to be, raised up 
and qualified to preach the gospel in the de. 
monstration of the Spirit, and with life and 
power. So that I have been ready to say, 
what can be more striking and convincing, 
that it is the work of Divine power and good. 
ness.”’ 

Again, in 1814, J. H. writes: “At our 
Quarterly Meeting at Haddonfield, it was 
wonderful to see and think of the vast in- 
crease of population, the meeting being very 
large. What great improvement has been 
made in the outward conveniences of travel- 
ling—the roads seem almost filled with car. 
riages for miles together—and with what 
willingness people flock to these meetings, 
But the thought occurred to me, whether 
George Fox and many others of our first wor- 
thies who labored so greatly to propagate 
this principle of Truth which we profess, 
would now own us if here; whether or not, 
after all the great labor bestowed upon us, 
and the vast outward increase of comforts and 
improvements, they could sit down easy with 
us, and own us; and whether or not we are 
building upon the same foundation as they 
did, even the Rock of Ages, against which 
the gates of hell never did and never will 
prevail.” 

In the 6th month, 1815, he says: “I was 
at several meetings with my dear, worthy 
cousin, Nathan Hunt, from Carolina. He also 
attended our Quarterly Meeting at Evesham, 
and had very extraordinary, close, searching 
service, both in the select and general meet- 
ings, to his own peace and to the great satis- 
faction of Friends, as appeared by their en- 
dorsement on his certificate. Richard Jordan 
and John Shoemaker, from Pennsylvania, had 
also much service. It was a highly favored, 
open, owning time. Nathan Hunt and Richard 
Jordan, were brought up with little if any 
more school-learning than so as to be capable 
of reading the Scriptures, and writing a letter, 
Yet the tongue of the learned is given them, 
and they are not only great orators, using 
very sublime language, but are powerful min- 
isters of the gospel.” 

Again at the Quarterly Meeting in the 6th 
month, 1815: ‘‘ Richard Jordan was raised in 
great eminence in his famous gift, and several 
young ministers appeared lively, hopeful and 
growing; also in the discipline a lively zeal 
appeared. Oh! how we are favored at these 
large meetings with the evident ownings of 
Truth, although so much weakness and so 
many failings abound among us.” 

1817. “At our Quarterly Meeting in the 
9th month, Richard Jordan, Nathan Yarnall 
and others, had lively service, particularly in 
relation to the answers to the queries. What 
a mercy that we are thus favored with a living 


for for all the evils it originates, sustains, and| ministry.” 
This instrument of! transmits from one generation to another.” 


J. H. also gave the following brief notices 
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of Sarah Wilkins, Rebekah Roberts and Ann 
aicksall: => 

“9th mo. 28th, 1812. An invitation was 
given to the funeral of Sarah Wilkins, a choice, 
innocent, Sweet-spirited, acceptable minister. 
She has travelled a good deal, visiting families 
and meetings, and been a faithful valiant 
laborer in the Lord’s vineyard. 

“11th mo. 15th, 1815. Heard of the death 
of Rebekah Roberts, in the 96th year of her 
age. She was an approved and acceptable 
minister, and bas left a good savor. We 
visited her a few weeks ago, when she con- 
versed On religious subjects sensibly. Her 
husband died about twenty years ago. Oh! 
how a little time sweeps off one generation 
after another.” 

“12th of 9th mo. 1824.—First-day. We 
went to the burial of Ann Quicksall, who died 
of a fever with a few day’s illness. She wasa 
very hopeful young minister, of unblemished 
character. Hinchman Haines and myself bad 
something to say to the people at the house, 
after which we attended meeting, and the day 
ended to my satisfaction.” 

This is the last entry in John Hunt's diary. 
He departed this life on the 25th of 9th month, 
1824, in the 85th year of his age, and was 
buried in Friends’ grave-yard at Moorestown, 
being a member of Chester Monthly Meeting, 
New Jersey, and a minister 52 years. 

Then followed the separation in 1827, with 
its attendant trials and evils, by which Had- 
donfield Quarterly Meeting was much reduced 
in numbers. One of the evils resulting from 
it was a disposition freely to criticise the min- 
istry, still existing in some degree among 
us, and which has a tendency to prevent the 
word from having free course, and is extreme- 
ly prejudicial to the religious growth of those 
who indulge it. Such are in danger of becom- 
ing like the heath in the desert, and not see 
when good cometh. 

Yet notwithstanding the trials and weak- 
nesses abounding, we can acknowledge with 
thankfulness, that evidence is afforded from 
time to time, that there is vitality among us. 
We are still favored with a living ministry, 
and our meetings are frequently crowned with 
the presence of the Head of the Church, who 
is waiting to be gracious unto us as a people, 
and will confer gifts on sons and daughters 
for the work of the ministry, and the edifying 
of the body, if they are willing to receive 
them ; but there must be a willimgness in the 
day of the Lord’s power; and if those who 
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out knowing the arising of Divine life in the 
soul. 

William Evans, writing in 1855, says:— 
“There is no way by which the strength of 
the Church can be restored, but by the mem- 
bers coming back to the first principle of in- 
dividually waiting upon the Lord, and seek- 
ing to receive from Him the spirit of prayer, 
that He would return to us avd show us our 
real condition; what He would have us to 
come out of, and the high and holy way He 
would have us to walk in. His mercies are 
the same from generation to generation, and 
when we are rightly humbled and brought 
back, He will condescend again to our low 
estate, and lift us up and put songs of praise 
into our mouths ; and the children will be en- 
abled to join in thanksgiving and praise to his 
great and adorable name. 


Cress Cultivation on Gulf of Mexico.—Dur- 
ing one of my rambles about Biloxi, I stum- 
bled upon a curious little plantation, the lessee 
of which was entirely absorbed in the occu- 
pation of raising water-cresses. In Scheffer’s 
garden, which was about half an acre in ex- 
tent, I found fifteen little springs flowing out 
of a substratum of chalk. The water was 
very warm and clear, while the springs varied 
in character. There was a chalk-spring, a 
sulphur-spring, and an iron-spring, all within 
a few feet of each other. The main spring 
flowed out of the ground near the head, or 
highest part of the garden, while ditches of 
about two feet in width, with boarded sides 
to prevent their caving in, carried the water 
of the various springs to where it was needed. 

The depth of water in these ditches was not 
over eighteen inches. Their preparation is 
very simple, sand to the depth of an inch or 
two being placed at the bottom, and the roots, 
cuttings, &c., of the cresses dropped into them. 
This prolific plant begins at once to multiply, 
sending up thousands of hair-like shoots, with 
green leaves floating upon the surface of the 
running water. Scheffer informed me that 
he marketed his stock three times a week, 
cutting above water the matured plants, and 
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For “ The Friend,” 
Extracts from the Diary and Letters of Ebenezer Worth. 
(Continued from page 199.) 

1867. 5th mo. 24th, E. W. left home to 
again visit the Indians on the Allegheny re- 
servation. On his way visited the meeting at 
Elkland and some friends there, and arrived 
at Friends’ Boarding School at Tunessassa on 
the evening of the 28th ; spent several days in 
visiting the Indians, and on the 2nd of 6th 
mo. makes the following memoranda: 

“ First-day attended meeting at the school, 
the children sat in a sober and becoming man- 
ner, and their conduct seemed to give encour- 
agement to hope that a blessing may attend 
the labors of Friends for the Indians. Left 
there to return home on the 3d. 

7th mo. 3rd. Attended our Monthly Meet- 
ing. Was much favored (in being preserved) 
from wandering thoughts or drowsiness in 
meeting, which I esteem afavor. That bless- 
ing bas mercifully been granted me for the 
last three weeks—may I improve. 

26th. Attended our week-day meeting yes- 
terday ; I have seldom sat one in which | ex- 
perienced so much favor to feel inward retire- 
ment, and I trust a qualification to worship 
in spirit. Meetings have for some ‘ime been 
comforting and refreshing ; I desire they may 
in unmerited mercy continue to be so, and [ 
be a more grateful receiver of the blessing. 

8th mo. 4th. Our meeting (First-day) was 
held in silence ; to me a memorable one, may 
I remember it with a fecling of the sweet 
savor; it has been refreshing and encouraging. 
Oh for more humility and dedication. 

16th. Much rain has fallen in the night 
and a large freshet in the streams so as to 
make crossing some of them dangerous, and 
in places could not be crossed. Some Friends 
were late in getting to the (Quarterly) Meet- 
ing (which) was rather unusually small, bat 
a very comfortable one. I think the presence 
of the Great Head was felt to be with us, who 
can minister to all our wants. Samuel Cope 
laid a concern before the meeting which had 
rested on his mind for some time to vist Ohio 
Yearly Meeting and most of the meetings 


putting them into bundles, or bunches, of|composing it, which was united with.” 


about six inches in diameter, and then pack- 
ing them with the tops downward in barrels 
and baskets. These bunches of cresses sell for 
fifteen cents apiece on the ground where they 
are grown. New Orleans consumes most of 
the stock; but invalids in various places are 
fest becoming customers, as the virtues of this 


have been favored with a birth-right and edu-| plant are better understood. Itis of great 


cation in our Society, are unfaithful to their | 


trust, I believe it will be the case, as has often | 
been testified, that others will be called in as! 
from the highways and hedges, to uphold our 
Christian doctrines and testimonies, who from 
living experience of what the Lord has done 
for their souls, can indeed speak well of his 
excellent name. 

Exempted as we are, in this part of the 
heritage, from the trials to which Friends are 
subjected in many places from the introduc- 


benefit in all diseases of the liver, in pulmo- 
nary complaints, and in dyspepsia with its 
thousand ills. 

The ditches in this little half-acre garden, 
if placed in a continuous line, would reach six 
hundred feet, and the crop increases so fast 
that one hundred bunches a week can be cut 
throughout the year. The hot suns of sum- 
mer injure the tender cresses; hence butter- 
beans are planted along the ditches to shade 
them. The bean soon covers the light trellis 


The following address to the Indians, sup- 
posed to have been written about the year 
1871, was found among the papers of our 
friend, without date or signature. It appears 
to be an earnest expression of the concern he 
continued to feel for his red brethren after re- 
turning to his home in Chester Co., Pa. 

“ Marshalton. 
To Owen Blacksnake, Wm. Redeye, Peter 

Sundown, Isaac Halftown and the other 

councillors on the Allegheny reservation : 

Brothers,—W hile I feel unwilling to meddle 
with your business, I continue to feel deeply 
interested for the welfare of the Indians re- 
siding on the Allegheny reservation, with a 
decire that you, and your children after you, 
may be able to hold in peaceable possession 
the land that has been left you by your fore- 
fathers, which was to them a comfortable 


tion of principles aad practices subversive of| which is built for it to run upon, and forms|home, and where their bodies are laid in 


our ancient doctrines and usages, while thank- 
ful for that exemption, there is danger of re- 
lapsing into the other extreme of lukewarm. 
ness and indifference ; of resting satisfied with 
a profession without knowing the arising of 
Divine life in the soul. It must be acknowl- 
edged that there is need of a revival of true 
religion among us. Too many, it is to be 
feared, are satisfied with a profession with- 


an airy screen for the tender plants. Daring 
the autumn and winter months the light 
frame-work is removed, and sunlight freely 
admitted.—V. W. Bishop. 


Depart from the highways, and transplant 
thyself in some enclosed ground ; for it is hard 


for a tree that stands by the wayside to a 


her fruit till it is ripe — Chrysostom. 


graves. I have long felt a desire you might 
become a good, honest and industrious people, 
making a good use of, and enjoying all the 
blessings which a kind and merciful God has 
given you, and for which you ought to love 
and thank Him, and teach your children to 
love and serve Him ; not only teach them by 
words, but by good example, which they may 
remember and be much benefitted by, long 
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after your spirits have gone to another world.) 
What a pleasant thing it is to think of the 
spirits of good people whom we have known 
and loved, and who are now removed by death, 
and who, we have a comfortable hope, have 
gone to their good home in Heaven, where 
they will be forever happy, and be with the 
great and good Spirit, and his Son, our Sa- 
viour Jesus Christ, to praise and thank Him 
through a nevor-ending eternity. 

In regard to a settlement of your troubles 
with the white people living on your reserva- 
tion and the railroad companies, I think you 
had better -pay early attention to it. It is 
altogether likely there will be a bill passed 
by Congress at its next session, that will settle 
the business between youandthem. If there 
should be a bill passed and receive the signa- 
ture of the President, there is no probability 
of your ever getting it altered; if you do not 
get a bill prepared that would settle the busi 
ness properly and do justice to your people, 
you may suffer a great loss. There is no 
doubt the railroad companies and the whites 
living on your lands will attend to their in- 
terests. Now I think it is the interest of 
every one to do what is bonest and right in 
the sight of our Creator. You have certainly 
made a great mistake in leasing so much of 
your land. Oar Society have always advised 
against it, and we have in no way helped to 
bring this great trouble upon you. 

I have been acquainted with your people for 
the last thirty years, and acquainted with their 
business, and bave never known a time when 
you so much needed the advice and help of 
those who are truly your friends, as at the 
present time. 

Brothers: If you continue to pursue the 
same course you have been doing, in twenty 
years from this time your children will have 
to look out for another home. I want youto 
think of your children and be honest toward 
them, for I think they have a just claim to 
that reservation when their parents are taken 
away by death, and I think you ought to keep 
it for a home for them and their children after 
them. You now see the effect of leasing your 
land, it is almost as bad as selling it, because 
you cannot get the white people to whom you 
have given leases, removed.” 


(To be continued.) 


——__2o ——- 


Selected. 
ONE LITTLE ACT. 


I saw a man, with tottering steps, 
Come down a gravelled walk one day ; 
The honored frost of many years 
Upon his scattered thin locks lay. 
With trembling hand he strove to raise 
The latch that held the little gate, 
When rosy lips looked up and smiled,— 
A silvery child-voice said, “ Please wait.” 


A little girl ope’d wide the gate, 
And held it till he passed quite through, 
Then closed it, raising to his face 
Her modest eyes of winsome blue. 
“May Heaven bless you, little one,” 
The old man said with tear- wet eyes ; 
“ Such deeds of kindness to the old 
Will be rewarded in the skies.” 


’Twas such a little thing to do— 
A moment’s time it took—no more ; 
And then the dancing, graceful feet 
Had vanished through the school-room door. 
And yet I’m sure the angels smiled, 
And penned it down in words of gold; 
’Tis such a blessed thing to see 
The young so thoughtful for the old. 





Selected. 
IMMANUEL’S LAND. 


This hymn was suggested by the last words 
of Samuel Rutherford, which were, ‘Glory, 
glory dwelleth in Immanuel’sland.” Ruther- 
ford was a Scotch divine, who was silenced 
for his nonconformity, and thrown into the 
dungeons of St. Andrew’s, Edinburgh, for 
preaching the Gospel. Here he died, A. D., 
1661. Though the author of the hymn is un- 
known, it is very old. 


The sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for, 
The fair, sweet morn awakes ! 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
But dayspring is at hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s Land! 


Oh, well it is for ever! 
Oh, well for evermore! 
My rest hung in no forest 
Of all this death-doomed shore, 
Yea, let the vain world vanish, 
As from the ship the strand, 
While glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s Land! 


There the red rose of Sharon, 
Unfolds its heartsome bloom, 
And fills the air of heaven , 
With ravishing perfume. 
Oh, to behold it blossom, 
While by its fragrance fanned, 
Where glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s Land ! 


The King there in his beauty, 
Without a veil is seer; 
“Tt were a well-spent journey, 
Though seven deaths ‘lay between !” 
The Lamb, with his fair army, 
Doth on Mount Zion stand ; 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s Land ! 


O Christ! he is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well of love. 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted, 
More deep I’ll drink above. 
There to an ocean’s fulness, 

His mercy doth expand ; 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s Land! 


Deep waters crossed life’s pathway, 
The hedge of thorns was sharp: 
Now, these lie all behind me— 
Oh, for a well-tuned harp ! 
Oh, to join Hallelujah 
With yon triumphant band, 
Who sing, where glory dwelleth, 
In Immanuel’s Land ! 


I’ve wrestled on toward heaven, 
’Gainst storm, and wind, and tide; 
Now, like a weary traveller 
That leaneth on his guide, 
Amid the shades of evening, 
While sinks life’s lingering sand, 
I hail the glory dawning 
From Immanuel’s Land! 


With mercy and with judgment, 
My web of time he wove; 
And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred with his love. 
T’ll bless the hand that guided, 
I’ll bless the heart that planned, 
When throned where glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s Land. 


The bride eyes not her garments, 
But her dear bridegroom’s face ; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But at my King of grace! 
Not at the crown he giveth, 
But on his piercéd hand ; 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s Land! 


TRUST. 
Even as Thou wilt, my Father, 
Wisdom and Love art Thou, 
And though the cloud and darkness 
Are round about me now, 
I know that in Thy mercy 
Light yet is sown for me— 
It will break on me, my Father, 
When it seemeth good to Thee. 


Life’s pathway oft is weary, 

With the burthen of its care, 
And the sorrow and the suffering, 
Which all in turn must share. 

But give to me Thy patience, 
Thy strength to do or be, 

And rest, sweet rest, my Father, 
When it seemeth good to Thee. 


And though Thou takest from me 
The friends 1 hold most dear, 

And for the smile of gladness 
Leavest the sigh and tear ; 

I know Thou hast my treasures 
Garnered in heaven for me: 

I shall meet them there, my Father, 
When it seemeth good to Thee. 


The secrets of Thy wisdom 
Which Thou hidest from my sight, 
I am content to leave them 
Until Thou sendest light. 
I can trust for that I see not 
By that which now I see: 
Thou wilt show me more, my Father, 
When it seemeth good to Thee. 


But for a faith more steadfast, 
For a purer love, I pray, 
For a joyful hope to cheer me, 
As I| tread my pilgrim way. 
Of the peace Thou only givest— 
Give even now to me, 
And perfect peace, my Father, 
When it seemeth good to Thee. 
.—t Leaves from the Banks of Severn.” 


The Chip that Could Talk. 


John Williams, a missionary to the South 
Sea Islands, was engaged one day hewing 
timber for a chapel, surrounded by many 
wondering natives. It was when thus em- 
ployed that the incident occurred of which he 
thus tells in his “ Missionary Enterprise :” 

“ As I had come to work one morning with- 
out my square, I took up a chip and with a 
piece of charcoal wrote upon it a request that 
Mrs. Williams would send me that article. I 
called a chief and said to him: 


“< Friend, take this; go to our house and ~ 


give it to Mrs. Williams.’ 

“ He was a singular looking man, remark- 
ably quick in-his movements, and had been a 
great warrior ; but in one of his battles he had 
lost an eye. Giving me an inexpressible look 
with the other, he said: 

“«Take that! she will call me a fool and 
scold me, if I carry a chip to her.’ 

“ No,’ I replied, ‘she will not; take it and 
go immediately ; I am in haste.’ 

“ He took it from me and asked, ‘ What must 
I say?’ I replied, ‘ You have nothing to say; 
the chip will say all I wish.’ With a look of 
astonishment and contempt he held up the 
piece of wood and said: 

“¢ How can this speak? Has it a mouth?’ 
I desired him to take it immediately and not 
spend so much time talking about it. 

“On arriving at the house he gave the chip 
to Mrs. Williams, who read it, threw it away, 
and went to the tool-chest whither the chief, 


resolving to see the end of this mysterious: 


business, followed her closely. On receiving! 


the square from her he. said, ‘Stay, daughter, 
how do you know that this:is. what Mr. Wil-: 


liams wants?’ 


———— 
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“«Why,’ she replied, ‘did you not bring me/light of his gospel teachings in the Spirit, and |spiritual dispensation, privilege to enter in to 


a chip just now?’ 

«¢ Yes,’ said the astonished warrior; ‘but 
I did not hear it say anything.’ 

“<«Tf you did not, I did,’ was the reply ; 
‘for it told me what he wanted. And all you 
have to do is to return with it as quickly as 
possible.’ 

“ With this the chief leaped out of the house, 
and catching up the mysterious piece of wood, 
he ran through the settlement with the chip 
in one hand and the square in the other, hold- 
ing them up as high as his arms would reach, 


in the newness of life, that we have fellow- 
ship one with another, and it is then, and 
only then, that we shall witness the blood of 
Jesus Christ to cleanse us from all sin. And 
being thus cleansed, we have the unction from 
the Holy One—the heavenly anointing abiding 
in us, which teaches us all things needful 
pertaining to salvation, and “is truth and no 
lie,” because it comes from the infallible foun- 
tain of light, life and purity ; and free from all 
the mixed and uncertain teachings of fallible 
men. “ But we have this treasure in earthen 


and shouting as he went, ‘See the wisdom of| vessels, that the excellency of the power may 


these English people! They can make chips 
talk! they can make chips talk!’ 

“On giving me the square he wished to 
know how it was possible thus to converse 
with people at a distance. I gave him allthe 
explanation I could; but it was to him sucha 
mystery that he actually tied a string to the 
chip, hung it round his neck and wore it for 
some time. For several days after we fre- 
quently saw him surrounded by a crowd, who 
were listening with intense interest while he 
told them of the wonders which this chip had 
performed.” 

Raratonga is nowa Christian land. It has 
its churches and Christian schools, and is 
governed wisely and well, by “ Isaia,” a na- 
tive chief. He never forgets, in his laws and 
plans for the good of the people, that “ right- 
eousness exalteth a nation.” — Observer. 


For “The Friend.” 
The Outward and the Inward. 
The outward law was given by Moses, but 


grace and trath came by Jesus Christ: of|and yet worship self, a more fatal idol within. | 


whom Moses said, “ Him shall ye hear in all 
. things.” The old law was outwardly written, 
on tables of stone, to be read by the outward 
Jew ; but the law of the spirit of life in Christ 
Jesus, is inwardly revealed, and spiritually 
written on the tables of the heart ; to be seen 
and read of all men who walk not after the 
flesh but after the Spirit; and as many as are 


led by the Spirit of God they are the sons of|the earth ;” thus “all idols ye shall utterly 


God. These worship God in the temples of 
their own hearts; for they “are the temple 
of the living God; as God hath said, I will 
dwell in them, and walk in. them ; and I will 
be their God and they shall be my people.” 
And again, ‘‘ Behold the tabernacle of God is 
with men.” The outward tabernacle was for 
the outward Jew; but he is now no longer a 
Jew which is one outwardly; but he is a Jew 
which is one inwardly; and circumcision is 
that of the heart, in the Spirit, and not in the 


letter; whose praise is not of men, but of 


God.” 

The outward law made nothing perfect, but 
the bringing in of a better hope did; by the 
which better hope, we draw nigh unto God ; 
as seeing Him who is invisible. And now as 
we follow the law of the spirit of life in Christ 


Jesus, and are- thus set free from the law of|our worship? too outward—too formal—too 


sin and death, we are‘no longer under the old 
outward law, but under grace; and are come 
into the new covenant, wherein the law is 
written on the heart; and as we are obedient 
to the teachings of it, we no longer have need 
for every man to teach his neighbor, and every 
man his brother, saying know the Lord, for all 
shall know him from the least to the greatest. 
And it is then, and only then that we shall 
find him to be mercifal to our unrighteous- 
ness, and to remember our sins and iniquities 
no more. And it is then, as we follow the 


be of God and not of us.” And when it (in the 
way of the gospel ministry) comes to us in 
the excellency of the power, even though 
through an earthen vessel, those amongst us 
who are inwardly gifted with the spirit of 
holiness and discernment, have a right to re- 
ceive it as infallible, because it bears witness 
with their spirits that it is from the Lord. 
And, on the other hand, if it has not the savor 
of life unto life, they have a right to reject it ; 
seeing and feeling that it springs from no 
higher a fountain than fallible man. 

May it not be said of some among us, that 
we deplore ritualism in the churches, and yet 
blindly cling to figurative and ceremonial 
rites. We lament our lack of spiritual life and 
power, and yet seem content to seek the living 
among the sepulcbres of the dead. Our glori- 
fied Lord is not there, but is risen, and we 
must rise with him in newness of life. We! 
denounce separations, but are unconsciously | 
pursuing the paths that lead tothem. We 
deprecate the outward idolatry of the heathen, | 


We find the light of our lamps growing dim, 
and vainly call on our fellow-mortals for help ; 
saying, “give us of your oil ;”’ but fail to go! 
to Him who has to sell, and buy for ourselves. | 
We would fain bave the heavenly oil to light| 
us into the kingdom, without the sacrifice of 
self, and all our beloved idols. “Set your 
affections on things above, not on things on! 


abolish.” I fear we are far too much like the} 
Athenians that Paul found, who were wholly 
given to idolatry; though their worship was, 
perbaps, more on visible and tangible things. 
Their altar was ascribed “to the anknown 
God.” Are we not, too many of us, worship- 
ping we know not what? Do we, individu-| 
ally and experimentally know and worship) 
for ourselves, in spirit and in truth, Him whom | 
to know is life eternal? Are we not, too much | 
like the men of Athens, seeking to hear or to 
tell some new thing? instead of asking for the) 
old paths, that good way of self-denial that| 
leads to Zion, the city of the saints’ solemni- 
ties? Paul saw that the men of Athens were 
in all things too superstitious. If we are un- 
willing to admit this, for ourselves, can we 
not see that many of us are too superficial in 


ceremonial—too much for gratifying the car- 
nal ear with outward intellectual eloquence, 
or musical sounds? without much reverential | 
and deep indwelling in the silence of all flesh, | 


the holiest, by the blood of Jesus, by the new 
and living way which Christ has consecrated 
for us? And have we not an High Priest in 
our religious assemblies that should be head 
over all things to his church? And is he not 
able and willing, as we look in faith and wait 
upon Him, to minister to our several needs, 
the food that is most suitable for us; either 
immediately or instramentally, as He, in his 
wisdom may appoint? And do we not have to 
do our part in gathering the heavenly manna 
day by day, as we journey on through the 
wilderness of this world? Can we not now, 
under this gospel dispensation, offer up spirit- 
ual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus 
Christ our Lord, without the intervention of 
an outward priesthood, or an appointed man- 
made ministry? If so, let us say inwardly, 
as David did, ‘‘ My soul, wait thou only upon 
God ; for my expectation is from him.” 
D. H. 
Dublin, Ind., 1st mo. 13th, 1880. 


For “The Friend.” 
Praying with the Sick. 

[A letter received from a valued Friend, 
whose residence is far removed from our city, 
refers to some discussion on this subject which 
appeared io our columns a few months ago. 
The writer is one who has for many years 
been in the station of a minister, and has 
travelled through several States in the service 
of the Gospel. In illustration of his views, 
he gives some details of his own experience 
and observation, which are interesting and 
may be usefal to those whose minds have 
been unsettled as to the limitations to be ob- 
served in such services.—Ep. ] 

Some thirty-five years since I went to see a 
young woman (a member of Friends’ Society) 
who was far gone with pulmonary consump- 
tion. On entering the house I found her in 
great agony of mind under a sense of Divine © 
displeasure with her. In her extremity she 
got the impression that if some one would 
pray for her vocally she would get relief. 
Therefore she appealed to those present, to 
myself in particular, to engage in that ser- 
vice, which I did not feel at liberty to do, but 
endeavored to get into the silence. A quiet 
solemnity soon prevailed over the company 
present, including the sufferer herself, which 
continued for some time, after which she 
looked upon me pleasantly and said, “I will 
tell thee-something that will be of use to thee. 
It was a delusion,” (which I understood to be 
the impression above described.) ‘I had 
prayed that I might die, to get rid of suffer- 
ing. I distrusted his (the Lord’s) providence, 
and it was a great sin. But O! how lovely 
my Saviour appears.” She said more: The 
whole has been a lesson of usefulness to me. 
The Lord had taken the work into bis own 
hands. He was refining his own child, and 
making her meet for his kingdom, and He 
had all the praise. 

Some years since while engaged in a re- 
ligious visit to some families, 1 called upon a 
sick man, (not a member among us,) and felt 





with an ear to hear what the Spirit saith unto 
the churches. While we have an ear open to 


drawn to vocal supplication. While thus en- 
gaged, access to the mercy seat was with- 


the world, we cannot hear the voice of God.|drawn, and I felt distressed on his behalf. 
Is there not too much of a tendency to the|The circumstance often recurred to my mind 
weak and beggarly elements of the shadowy | with something of an enquiry why it was so. 
dispensation? Worshiping in the outer court|{ remembered the Scripture, “ There is a sin 
which was to be trodden down of the Gentiles. | unto death ; I do not say that he shall pray for 
Have we not now, under this inward and it.” 
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A few years since I was again engaged in 
the work of visiting families. On one occa- 
sion after a comfortable opportunity in a 
Friend’s family, the mother invited me to go 
into another part of the hoase to see her mar- 
ried daughter, who laid very low. On enter- 
ing the room I perceived she was too sick to 
converse, or to hear much said. I soon felt 
constrained to supplicate vocally, and in a 
few words was enabled to present the petition, 
for which I felt a peaceful reward. About 
six months after I met with the mother again, 
who informed me that her daughter lived 
about six weeks after the time of my visit. 
She also said the offering of the petition seemed 
to be instrumental in enabling the daughter 
to lay hold on the hope set before her. She 
received the assurance of peace, which re- 
mained with her unto the end. 

During a somewhat lengthened period in 
the service in the ministry, 1 have been at the 


and found that Maraldi’s measurements of|the weight, and I saw at once that he had 
the lozenge-shaped plates were quite correct, |drawn no final conclusion ; but was intent on 
109° 28’ for large angles, and 70° 32’ for| pushing his investigations. 

smaller angles. He then set to work upon| He broke the mass to atoms—put it ing 
the problem which Reaumar had given to|crucible, and put the crucible in the fire. When 
Keenig, and found to bis great delight that|the mass was thoroughly fused, he took it out 
Kenig must have been wrong, as the true|and set it down tocool. It congealed in cool 
theoretical angles were 109° 28’ and 70° 32’,/ing, and when turned out on the hearth ex. 
precisely corresponding with the actual mea-| hibited a series of layers, or strata, which all 
surements of the bee cell. Another question|at the touch of the hammer fell apart, and werg 
now arose—how could this good man havejseverally tested and weighed; the stranger 
gone wrong? how could so excellent a mathe-| making minute notes as the process went on, 
matician as Koenig have made so great a mis-| When he had finished, he presented the note 
take? Bad workers generally complain of|to me, and gave me a look mingled with sor. 
their tools without reason, but here was ajrow and compassion, as without a word ex. 
case in which a good workman had to com-|cept “ May God save you,” he left the room, 
plain of his tools with reason. On investiga-| I opened the note and read as follows: 
tion it was found that no blame attached to| Analysis of the Zeal of Junius, a candidate 
Keenig himself, but that there was an error|for a Crown of Glory. 

in the book of logarithms which he had used. Weight in mass 100 lbs. 

So a mistake in a mathematical work was} Of this on analysis there proves to be 


bed side of the sick and those who were near|corrected by a little honey bee working out Bigotry ‘ i . 10 parts. 
their end; have at times been humbled and|its cell; and as captains of ships would have Personal ambition . =. * 
instructed in silent waiting before the Lord.|gone on calculating their longitudes by these Love of praise s © 
Then again, have been engaged in the ap-|same faulty tables of logarithms if the mis- Pride of denomination . 15 “ 
pointed vocal service. On all and every occa-|take had not been discovered, the bee may be Pride of talent ‘ ee. 
sion the single eye and faithful obedience to|said to have saved the life of many a gallant Love of authority . , 
the will of the Lord is essential to the ser-|ship, and perhaps the life of many a gallant Love to God} ins tk  @ 
vant’s own safety and usefulness. seaman. , Love to man } P 8 
Sa ee a a de For “'The Friend.” con 
The Honey Boe and the Mathematicians, The following article on Zeal, I transcribe 100 


Extract from a Paper, On Bees and Bee-keeping, 
read by Herbert R. Peel, at a meeting of the 
Watford Natural History Society, England. 
It will be interesting here, I think, to re- 

mind you of the wonderful testimony to the 
accuracy of mathematical science which has 
been borne by the work of the honey bee. The 
base of each cell consists of three lozenge-shap- 
ed plates of wax. Many years ago, at the be- 
ginning of this century, Maraldi, the original 
inventor of a glass hive, being strack with the 
fact that their lozengo-shaped plates always 
had the same angles, took the trouble to mea- 
sure them, and found that in each lozenge the 
large angles measured 109° 28’, and thesmaller 
70° 32’, the two together making 180°, the 
equivalent of two right angles. Some time af 
terwards Reaumur, thinking that this uniform 
ity of angle must have some connection with 
the economy of space which is so striking a 
feature in the construction of the honeycomb, 
hit upon a very ingenious plan to ascertain 
whether his surmises were correct. Without 
mentioning his reasons for the question, he 
asked Keenig, the mathematician, to make 
the following calculation :—“ Given a hexa- 
gonal vessel terminated by three lozenge- 
shaped plates, what are the angles which 
would give the greatest amount of space with 
the least amount of material?” Koenig made 
this calculation, and found that the large 
angles ought to be 109° 26’, and the smaller 
70° 34’, together 180°, being a difference of 
only two minutes less in the larger angles, 
and two minutes more in the smaller, than 
Maraldi had found his original measurement 
of the plates to be. Reaumur thought that 
the bee had come quite near enough in the 
solution of the mathematical problem, and 
mathematicians generally were delighted with 
the result of the investigation. 

Maclaurin, however, a well-known Scotch 
mathematician, was not easily satisfied. The 
two results very nearly tallied with each 
other, but not quite, and he felt that in a 
mathematical question precision was a neces- 
sity. He tried the whole question himself, 


I had become troubled at the peculiar man- 
ner of the stranger, and especially at his part- 
ing look and words; but when [ looked at 
the figures, my heart sank as lead within me.- 
i I made a mental effort to dispute the correct. 
Wen Laseine, Unk, Fon. 32M, 2008, ness of the record, but 1 was sahdenly startled 

A Worker's Dream. into a more honest mood, by an audible sigh 

I sat down in an armed chair wearied with|—almost a groan from the stranger, (who had 
my work, my toil had been severe and pro-|paused in the hall), and by a sudden darkness 
tracted. Many were seeking the salvation of| falling upon me by which the record became 
their souls, and many had found what they|at once obscured, and nearly illegible. I sud. 
sought. The church wore an aspect of thrift|denly cried out ‘‘ Lord save me,” and knelt 
and prosperity, and joy, and hope, and courage,|down at my chair, with the paper in my 
were the prevailing sentiments on every hand.| hands and my eyes fixed upon it. At onceit 
As for myself I was joyous in my work; my|became a mirror, and I saw my heart reflected 
brethren were united; my sermons and exhor-|in it. The record was true: I saw it, I felt 
tations were evidently telling on my hearers ;|it, I confessed it, I deplored it, and I besought 
my charch was crowded with listeners. The|God to save me from myself with many tears; 
whole community was more or less moved|and at length with a loud and irrepressible 
with the prevailing excitement, and as the|cry of anguish, I awoke. I had prayed in 
work went on I had been led into exhausting} years gone by to be saved from hell, bat my 
labors for its promotion. cry now to be saved from myself was im- 

Fired with my work, I soon lost myself into} measurably more fervent and distressful. 

a sort of half forgetful state, though I seemed; Nor did I rest or pause till the refining fire 
fully aware of my place and my surround-|came down and went through my heart, search- 
ings. Suddenly a stranger entered the room|ing, probing, melting, burning, filling all the 
without any preliminary “tap” or come in.|chambers with light, and hallowing up my 
I saw in his face benignity and weight of|whole heart to God. That light and that 
character. But though he was passably well|love are in my heart to-day; and when the 
attired, he carried about his person measures,| trials and tears of my pilgrimage shall be at 
chemical agents, and implements, which gave|an end, I expect to kneel in Heaven at the 
him a very strange appearance. Thestranger|feet of the divine Alchemist and bless him 
came towards me and extending his hand/for the revelation of that day that showed me 
said, How is your Zeal? I supposed when|where I stood, and turned my feet into a bet- 
he began the question, the query was to be|ter path. 

for my health, but was pleased to hear his} That day was the crisis of my history; and 
final word ; for I was quite well pleased with|if there shall prove to have been in later years 
my zeal—and doubted not the stranger would|some depths and earnestness in my convic- 
smile when he should know its proportions. | tions,andsomesearching and saving pungency 

Instantly I conceived of it asa physical quan-|in my words, I doubt not eternity will show 
tity ; and putting my hand into my bosom|their connection with the visit of this Searcher 
brought it forth, and presented it to him for|of hearts, at whose coming I was weighed in 
inspection. He took it, and placing it in his}the balance and found wanting. 
scales, weighed it carefully. heard him say 
“One hundred pounds.” I could scarcely} The longer a man continues a mere hearer 
suppress an audible note of satisfaction. But/of the gospel, the less likelihood there is that 
I caught bis earnest look as he noted down! he will be saved by it.—D. Thomas. 


here from the Watchman newspaper, it having 
formerly appeared in the British Evangelist. 
Desiring that its perusal may be blessed to 
the Christian reader. T. D. 
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For “The Friend.” 
Faithfulness in the day of Small Things. 

Isaac Penington, in the subjoined selection 
from one of his letters, showeth how fidelity 
in the day of small things prepares the way 
of the Lord towards us; how “light grows 
upon the obedient ;” or how he that is faitb- 
ful in the little is made raler over more. Simi- 
lar remarks to those of I. P.’s on language, 
would no less apply to substituting a con- 
sistent costume for those foolish fashions and 
fopperies of dress, which so prevail even with 
many professors of the religion of a Saviour 
and Lawgiver who taught non-conformity and 


THE FRIEND. 







from the days of the Apostles] was hopelessly 
lost during the dark ages and amid the gross 
corruptions and irregularities of the Church.” 
The Editor states as his own belief that the 
office of a Bishop is not ordained by inspiration, 
and says, in regard to their own denomina- 
tion, “ We think a final step is yet to be taken 
in order effectually and forever to annihilate 
the doctrine of Apostolical Succession, and 
that is, to elect bishops only for a term of 
years, and then let them return to the posi- 
tion from which they were taken.” 

The Parisian Committee of the French 
Mission Interieure recently gave seven con- 


self-denial respecting the world with its cus-|ferences at Cherbourg. The population of 
toms, vanities and follies. It is worthy of|the place, it is suggestively stated, “has a 
note and remembrance, that taking up the|marked taste for controversy, and got its fill 


cross and bearing a faithful testimony in both 
respects herein -alluded to, cost our worthy 
predecessors untold reproach and suffering. 
Shall we, for shame, prove derelict, and igno- 
miniously forsake them ? 

I. Penington writes :—“The Lord so guide 
thee, manifest himself to thee, help thee, and 
lead thee by his Holy Spirit and power, as thou 
may come undeniably to experience, and to be 
satisfied by him about these things. And 
mind not so much to know, as to be obedient 
and subjected to the Lord, both in thy heart 
and in thy conversation also, in the least thing 
that He makes manifest. If the Lord would 
show thee but this one thing, that, to use 
‘thee’ and ‘thou’ to a particular person, is 
proper language, and Scripture language; and 
that, to say ‘ you’ is improper, and arose from 
pride, and nourisheth pride, and so is of the 
world, and not of the Father ; and thou shoald 
bow thy spirit to Him in this one thing, thou 
little thinkest what a work it would make 
within thee, and bow strongly the spirit of 
darkness would fight against thy subjection 
thereto. The Lord lead thee as He seeth 
good, and give thee faithfully to follow; for 
else, if the Lord should lead in any thing, and 
thou not follow in that thing, his Spirit would 
be grieved and vexed thereby, and thy heart 
in danger of being hardened by the deceitfal- 
ness of sin.” 





Religious Items, &e. 


Observance of the First-day of the week.—An 
article in one of our exchanges on this subject 
mourns over the increasing disregard of the 
First-day, as a day of religious retirement and 
rest, and its conversion into a time for busi- 
ness and pleasure. The writer gives a sad 
picture of the extent to which this has gone 
in the towns of England, and says, ‘‘ The 
nation is rapidly becoming leavened with the 
spirit which would secularize our day of rest, 
and render it on a level with the Sundays of 
France and Spain.” He opposes the opioion 
of those who argue “that the unregenerate 
may just as well be thus employed as in any 
other way, on the ground that whatever they 
do issin. On this pernicious principle, a man 
may give himself up to the vilest crimes that 
ever debased humanity.” 

On our own side of the Atlantic, there are 
many sad evidences of the rapid growth of 
the same tendency to regard this day as one 
of amusement and pleasure-seeking, rather 
than as one of rest and of public worship. 

Apostolical Succession.—The Editor of The 
Episcopal Recorder quotes the opinion of the 
learned Archbishop Whately, “that the con- 
tinuity of the historical succession [of bishops 





of it.” The rooms were crowded, and the 
audience frequently expressed their satisfac. 
tion by applause. As a result, a considera- 
ble number of persons manifested a desire to 
attach themselves to Protestantism. 

Havre and Elbeuf are added to the towns 
in-France in which popular evangelistic ser- 
vices have been opened. At Elbeuf the house 
was more than filled, and many persons listen- 
ed to the services from the streets, in the face 
of an intense cold. 

The total number of both written and printed 
copies of the Bible extant at the beginning of 
the present century did not exceed 3,000,000; 
but since that time 116,000,000 have been 
printed by the British and American societies 
alone. 
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The Prussian government had purchased 
this valaable discovery, and the Minister of 
Instruction had published it in his official 
organ for the benefit of the scientific world. 
The formula for the preparation of the fluid 
is as follows: In 3000 grammes of boiling 
water dissolve alum, 100 grammes; common 
salt, 25 grammes; saltpetre, 12 grammes ; 
potash (kall corbonicum), 60 grammes; arse- 
nious acid, 10 grammes. After cooling and 
filtering, add to every ten litres of the sola- 
tion four litres of glycerine and one litre of 
methylic aleohol.— Public Ledger. 

At Fernandina, Fla., the experiment of 
making paper from palmetto fibers is to be 
undertaken with the aid of appropriate ma- 
chinery. The fiber is said to be an excellent 
material for this purpose. 

Among quite a number of valuable ways 
in which different portions of the sunflower 
are utilized in Lithuania, is the making from 
the seed-receptacles a species of blotting paper, 
and from the inner part of the stalk a fine 
writing paper. 

Bees in India.—Jobhn Wilson, who long re- 
sided as a missionary in India, thus relates 
the danger to which to which he was exposed 
from an attack of bees. “As Mr. Henderson 
and I were engaged with a few friends and some 
of the pupils in making researches into the 
natural history and antiquities of the island 
of Salsetle, we were attacked by an immense 
cloud of wild bees. Mr, Henderson who was 
the first to be stung, soon sank on one of the 


The rabbi of the Jewish Synagogue at Stras-|jungle-roads in the hopeless attempt to guard 


burg has become a convert to Christianity. 
The conductor of a Japanese First-day 
school paper writes that the Japanese teachers 
desire true stories, rather than the fiction 
which is usually offered to such schools. 





Natural History, Seience, &e. 

Preserving Fluid.—Wickersheimer, of the 
University of Berlin, has invented a fluid for 
the preparation ofanimal and vegetable tissues, 
which surpasses anything before known in its 
power of preserving the color, form and elas- 
ticity of specimens treated with it. The fluid 
was either injected into the veins of the body 
to be preserved, or the entire object immersed 
in it. After having been taken out of the 
fluid and dried, the elasticity of the tissue and 
flexibility of the joints are secured. 

A number of skeletons were shown, in which 
all the complicated movements could be exe- 
cuted. Some of the skeletons exhibited beau- 
tifully the combined movements of the chest, 
larynx and other parts engaged in the mech- 
anism of breathing. 
snakes, which had been treated with the fluid 


himself from injury; and he bad lain for 
about forty minutes in a state of almost in- 
sensibility before he was found by our friends 
and any relief could be extended to him. It 
was on my joining him from behind, when he 
first gave the alarm, that I came in contact 
with the thousands of infuriated insects. I 
sprang into a bush for shelter, but there I got 
no adequate covering from their onset. In 
my attempt to free myself from agony and 
entanglement I slid over a precipice, tearing 
both my clothes and body among the thorns 
in the rapid descent of about forty feet. From 
the number of bees which still encompassed 
me and multiplied upon me, and my inability 
to move from them, [ had a pretty strong im- 
pression upon my mind, that unless God him- 
self especially interposed in my behalf, all my 
wanderings and journeyings must then have 
terminated, though by the humblest agency. 
That interposition I experienced. I had kept 
hold of a pillow with which I had gone to 
Mr. Henderson, and tearing it open on the 


Several skeletons of|bushes when I was unable to rise, I found 


within it, most unexpectedly, about a couple 


more than a year previously, permitted of|0f square yards of blanket. In the circum- 


undulatory and spiral movements. Lungs 
thus prepared may, even after years, be in- 
flated by means of bellows. Such old lungs 
were seen to swell to ten times their siza in the 
collapsed state, the lobes become distinct, the 
brown color gradually changed into red, and 
the whole organ appeared as if taken from a 
fresh body. Sections of delicate tissues, mor- 
bid formations which have been removed by 
an operation, will appear after months as if 
in a fresh state, and may thus be preserved 
for future study. 

All sorts of vegetable organisms may also 
be preserved in this fluid. A colony of ex- 
quisite fresh-water alge, which had been in 
the fluid for a year, appeared to be growing 
in the water. 


stances, it was like a sheet sent down from 
heaven to cover my head; and partially pro- 
tected by it, I lay till the bees left me. When 
from the poison of the numerous stings I had 
received, violent vomiting and other agitation 
came on, and my — failed and my heart 
fainted, a native, a Hakoor, one of the original 
sons of the forest, who had come up, pulled 
me into the shade and made a noise, which 
was heard by our friends. The illustration 


used by the Psalmist, ‘They compassed me 
about like bees,’ has now an intensity and 
appropriateness of meaning which I never be- 
fore realized.”—Life of John Wilson. 
Telegraph.—The word telegraph, which is 
derived from two Greek words, tele, at a dis- 
tance, and grapho, to write, was brought into 
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ase about 1793 or 1794, when the French Di-| 


rectory established machines of this kind for 
communicating intelligence between Paris and 
all the principal towns in France.—Nature. 


THE FRIEND. 


SECOND MONTH 7, 1880. 





In the Christian Advocate we find collected 
a statement of the opinions of several recent 
writers, who unite in fearing the approach of 
a season of wide-spread immorality, growing 
out of the spread of materialistic ideas, and 
the consequent subversion of moral and re- 
ligious principle. 

Goldwin Smith, in an article on “ The 
Prospects of a Moral Interregnum,” drawing 
his conclasions from English Literature and 
events, says: “A collapse of religious belief, 
of the most complete and tremendous kind, is 
apparently now at hand.” 

In France, Reveillaud published recently in 
Le Signal, a religious weekly which he edits, 
the following statement, “ We are on the eve 
of a moral and spiritual crisis ; the symptoms 
are every where. We may call it an irreligious 
crisis. Some are affrighted as though enter- 
ing on the latter times predicted by the Scrip- 
tures, when the Son of Man will find no faith 
on the earth.” Reviellaud was formerly the 
editor of a political paper, a man of intelli- 
gence and intellectual power, who has tra- 
versed much of his country, preaching to the 
people as a minister of the Gospel; and his 
testimony, as to the drift of thought, action 
and sentiment among the French people, is 
entitled to respect. His impression is founded 
on the general decline of religious faith, and 
the prevalence of materialistic philosophy. 

Le Temoignage, the organ of the French 
Lutherans, bears similar testimony: ‘The 
most elementary truths, and the most neces- 
sary to buman society are in our day denied 
and blasphemed. A world without God rashes 
up to the assault of all we love, and all we 
worship ; a generation is rising which believes 
in naught else but the gross enjoyment of 
sensual appetites.” 

At the recent Basle Conference, thespeakers 
gave a very gloomy account of the state of 
religion in Germany. The imperial system 
with its military success seems, in a moral 
point of view, to have opened the flood-gates 
of corruption. In four years the consumption 
of alcoholic drinks was more than trebled; 
theatres were multiplied till every town had 
its stage for immoral plays. Professor Von 
Schulte stated, that “there is an entire lack 
of religious home culture in Germany.” 

This exhibit, making due allowance for a 
possible overstatement of facts, and for unduly 
gloomy forebodings, is one that may well 
awaken serious reflection in the minds of all 
those who love the Lord, and seek for the 
good of their fellow-men. Those who are 
parents will feel that the increased dangers 
and temptations to evil, which such a condi- 
tion of things must cause to operate on their 
children and descendants, furnish a strong 
reason for earnest pleading with Him who 
has all power, that He will arrest the progress 
of the overflowing scourge. The true patriot 
and the lover of mankind,—fally convinced 
that it is righteousness alone which exalteth a 
nation, and that sin is not only a reproach, 
but a deadly enemy to the prosperity of any 
people,—will unite in the same petition. 
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The people of the United States have suf- 
fered much from the demoralization of large 
masses of our citizens by tbe late civil war; 
and our experience of the evil effects of mili- 
tary operations among ourselves, render it 
easy to imagine the sad corruption which 
must flow to the European populations from 
the very large proportion of their men who 
are subjected to military sorvice, and thus re- 
moved from the softening and restraining in- 
fluences of the domestic circle. War and its 
concomitants, including military preparations, 
are among the most effective of agencies, even 
in times of peace, in spreading the kingdom 
of Satan. 

But while we may mourn at the many evi- 
dences that we are yet far from that state, in 
which it can be said, ‘“‘ The kingdoms of this 
world have become the kingdom of our Lord 
and of his Christ,” let us not lose faith in 
either the goodness or the power of the Al- 
mighty. His plans and purposes are inscra- 
table to us, except as He may please to dis- 
close to us some glimpses of them; yet his 
kingdom, the Psalmist assures us, is an ever- 
lasting kingdom, and his dominion endureth 
throughout all generations. Let us be willing 
to suffer in spirit for our own sins, and for the 
sins of others, so that, being actuated by a 
measure of that love which led our blessed 
Redeemer to lay down his life for those who 
were enemies by reason of their wicked 
works, we may be enabled to perform every 
labor that He requires of us and be as instru- 
ments in the Lord’s hands in accomplishing 
those things which He designs to effect 
through us. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep Srates.—The average temperature for the 
First month, as reported from the U. 8. Signal Service 
office in this city, has been 41.7 degrees,—which is 4 
degrees higher than any corresponding month in the 
last six years, and nearly 9 degrees above the average 
for the same period. The highest temperature was 63 
degrees on the 28th, and the lowest on the 14th, 19 de- 
grees. Average barometer 30.19 inches. Total rain- 
fall or melted snow, 1.51 inches—about 2 inches of snow 
fell during the month. There were 12 days on which 
rain or snow fell. 

The thermometer at the Signal Office on top of Mount 
Washington, registered at noon on the Ist inst. 19 deg. 
above zero, and nine hours later had fallen to 27 deg. 
below zero. This is stated to be the greatest change 
known to have occurred on the mountain in that space 
of time. 

A violent wind storm raged at Albany, N. Y., on the 
Ist inst. A number of buildings were unroofed. 

The Fusion Secretary of State, in Maine, has given 
up the State property in his possession to the Republi- 
can Secretary, and most of the Fusion members have 
taken their seats in the Republican Legislature, and 
trouble seems near its end. 

Commissioner Hayt, of the Indian Bureau, has been 
removed from office. It is said he withheld from the 
Interior Department information which it ought to 
have had. 

In the year 1879, Ohio built 219 miles of new rail- 
road, being more than was built during the year in any 
other State east of the Mississippi river. 

The report of the Commissioner of Patents shows 
that, during 1879, there were presented 20,059 applica- 
tions for patents, and 12,725 patents were issued. The 
total receipts of the office for the year were $703,931, 
and the total expenditures $529,638. 

It is stated that the public debts of the world at the 
close of the Napoleonic wars amounted to $7,650,000,- 
000. In 1875, after the close of the civil war in the 
United States, they amonnted to $22,889,000,000. The 
author adds $1,100,000,000 for the Russo-Turkish war, 
making the present debt nearly $24,000,000,000, and 
nearly all of this has been disbursed in the destruction 
of human life and happiness. 

The Philadelphia Bible Society distributed during 
the past year 7318 copies of the Scriptures. The col- 
porteurs employed by the Society visited 24,351 families 
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living in the poorer sections of the city, many of whom 
were found to be without a Bible. 

About twenty-five colored families from Texas, ar. 
rived in New York on the 2d inst., on their way to 
— They are said to be in a very destitute con- 

ition. 

The mortality in this city during the past week num. 
bered 310. Of this number, 62 died of consumption, 
and 21 of inflammation of the lungs. . 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. sixes, 1881, 105; do. 5’s, regis. 
tered, 103; coupon, 104; 44’s, 1073; 4’s, 1907, 1048, 

Cotton was firmly held at full prices.—Sales of mid. 
dlings are reported at 13 a 13} cts. per. lb. for uplands 
and New Orleans. 

Petroleum.—Crude, 7} cts. in barrels, and standard 
white 7{ cts. for export, and 8} a 8} cts. per gallon for 
home use. 

Flour.—The market is quiet but rather firmer. Sales 
of 1500 barrels, including Minnesota extra family at 
$6.50 a $7 ; Penna. do. do., $6.623 a $7 ; Ohio and other 
western do. do., at $7 a $7.35. Rye flour is steady at 
$4.75 a $5. 

Grain—Wheat is less active and 2c. lower, Sales of 
9000 bushels, including rejected at $1.37 ; red at $1.43; 
amber at $1.44 a $1.45. Rye is quiet—Pennsylvanig 
at 90 cts. Corn is in fair demand and less firm. Sales 
of 12,000 bushels, including mixed and yellow, at 57a 
58 cts. and white at 60} cts. Oats are firm. Sales of 
4500 bushels, within the range of 47 a 49 cts. for mixed 
and choice white. 

Hay and straw market for week ending 1st mo. 3let, 
1880.—Loads of hay, 420; loads of straw, 45. Av 
price during the week: Prime timothy, 95 cts. a $1.10 
per 100 pounds; mixed, 85 a 95 cts. per 100 pounds; 
straw, $1.05 a $1.20 per 100 pounds. 

Beef cattle were rather dull this week and prices were 
a shade lower. 3241 head arrived and sold at the dit 
ferent yards at 3} a 6 cts. per lb., as to condition. 

Sheep were in demand at former rates: 7000 head 
sold at the different yards at from 4} a 6} cts. per lb, 
and lambs at 5 a 7 cts. per Ib. 

Hogs were dull; 5000 head sold at 6 a7 cts. per Ib, 
as to quality. 

Cows were dull : 180 head sold at $20 a $50 per head, 

ForreiGn.—The Australian colonies have contributed 
£21,000 towards relieving the distress in Ireland. 

Reports from Italy continue to represent the distress 
in some sections of that country as terrible. In sevem 
teen communes, numbering 92,382 persons, 51,340 have 
been attacked with the fever, of whom 5028 have died. 

Heavy rains in Sicily and Calabria have caused the 
rivers to overflow, doing great damage to property. 

The Paris correspondent of the Times states that the 
exports of Switzerland to the United States in 1879, 
show an increase in value of 15,000,000 francs over 
those of 1878, the chief items being cotton goods, 
watches, and embroidery. 

A dispatch from Geneva says, “ For the fourth time 
during the present century the Lake of Zurich is frozen 
over.” 

In 1879, there were 2,475 Europeans and Americans 
in the Japanese Empire. Of these 1,067 were English, 
479 Americans, 300 Germans, 105 Hollanders, 95 Por- 
tuguese, and the remainder was divided among other 
nationalities, principally French and Italians. 
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Diep, on the evening of the 22d of First mo. 1880, 
at the residence of her husband, Wm. W. Dilks, near 
Richmond, Ind., AnniE S. Drixs, daughter of Charles 


H. Shoemaker, in the 40th year of her age. Early in 
the course of her illness, this dear Friend gave evidence 
that her mind had been secretly preparing for the great 
change that awaited her. She was enabled, through 
the mercy of God in Christ Jesus her Redeemer, to la! 
hold of the hope set before her, and to experience all 
her transgressions forgiven; and being favored with a 
hope that a place of rest was prepared for her, she con- 
templated the solemn close with calmness and resigna- 
tion, and passed sweetly and quietly away. Her patient 
endurance of extreme suffering, and her testimony a8 
to the faith which clothed her spirit were impressive 
and instructive. 





